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MOSCOW,

TVTAPOLEON was impatiently awaiting the battle
JL\| which should throw open to him the road to
Moscow. September 6,1812, the sun shone on thou-
sands of helmets, bayonets, and cannon on the heights
of Borodino, and the Emperor, who had bivouacked
the previous night on the left bank of the Kolocza,
in the midst of his guard, had the satisfaction of see-
ing the Russians in position and determined to fight.
At nine o'clock in the morning a civilian arrived be-
fore his tent. He had travelled eight hundred leagues;
and all the way from Saint Cloud, his starting-place,
to the Imperial headquarters, he had found the road
full of soldiers, marching alone or in companies; the
wounded returning home, prisoners going to the rear,
artillery trains, vehicles of every sort; in short, an
unending crowd: France, Germany, Italy, Poland,
and yet other nations, seemed to be meeting on this
narrow way, Napoleon received this new arrival
with warmth. It was the Baron of Bausset, Pre-
fect of the Palace, who brought him news from the
Empress Marie Louise, and a portrait of the King of